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By CLAVER MORRIS
Anthor of ""John Brodu. Holtaltar*
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John Hrlelgh did not move. IHeo was
Fuce to face with the tragedy of his lifa.
For that single hour of cowardics he had
pald heavily through all these years. Yt
from that bhour hls whole Ilfe had
ghanged for the better. The folllea of his
youth had dropped away from him. He
had wpeent the road clearly, and he had
followed It. A year of idling at Oxford
had been followed by thres years of
strenuous labor. He had almost worked
himself to death, but he had enrrfed all

Pefors him. And even hism sucoesses In
the feld of scholarship hnd béen noth-
iog compared to. his triumph over him-
malf. An folly had glven way to wisdom,
#o selflahness hod given way to a desira
g work out his salvation by devoting
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to others.

all, T don't want to rub It in," sald
Yortigan after n pause. I should never
Bave referred to the matter If you hadn't
4 I was unfit to loak after your boys,
t wan unkind of you. We'va bhoth
ehanged—hoth grown older and wiser
Wa'rs both sorry for the past, and are
teying our best to live it down. You're
g fine worlk. and I'm trying hard to

of some use In the world."

The man spoke quietly and earnestly,
He soomed to ba sincers enough. John
Frislgh felt m lttlo ashamed of himpelf.
Who, after nll, was he that he whould

dwe others, that he ahould refuse to be-

e In honeat repentance?

“If you hadn't recognized me,” Vertl-
continued, I should not have told
who 1 was. 1 don't want to rake up
past, Erleigh. There Ia no need for

4 to do so. I'va come to ask you for a

b, It's your business to conslder my

plieation as If I wore & stranger.

Ou've read my teatlmonlals. They're
uina enough.*

Jehn Erlelgh restad his ¢hin on hils
hands and closely scrutinized Vert!gan's
fabe, The Intter bora the serutlny with-
sut fiilnching,

“I'd rather you d!d not come here,' the
Readmantar sald after a paumss. “You
must see that—that it would be very
painful for me."

“I don't think that Is your resson, I
don't elleve you are that sort of man

all. 1 rather fancy that your memory
good enough, and that you don't apare
yourself. You don't trust me, You are

i of ma."”

“1 am not afrald of you"

*You are afrlad of employing me In
morvics. You think that T am not a

t perwon to have charge of your hoye.
Tou have no right to think that, Rrieigh,

proved myself to he capabls and
honest. TYou've got latters thars—you've
rond them, You must Judge me on my
morits, You have no right to belleve
‘that I've not altered Jjust as much as
you have"

The man spoks quletly and reasonably
anough, Briclgh's only reason for re-
fuming to smploy him might easlly have
beenn urged agalnet Frlelgh's own fit-
m for the high position he held. In

in Erlelgh’s case It might have
boon urged with greater justice, Vertigan

nad committed no orime, That he had
allowsd another man ta Ko unpuplshed
o years ago was, In somparisen, & very
smnll matter Indesd,

' afrald,” Mald Vertigan, after o
pauss, “that you're thinking of yourself
In this matter, tliat your heaitation Ia
dus not so much lo a desire for tha
welfare of your boyl as Lo your personal
Alalike of me, Yot don't wish to have
ma near youw-you are afraid that I
shall use my knowlsdge of your pant In
ordaer to blnokmall you--get morve salary
out of you, You nare making a great
mintake, Wriggh; I am more likely to
prove your ‘emamy If you Lhwart my
wishes In thisa matter.”

Bo the truth was oul at lart. Vertigan
Intended to make things vary unplensant
for the headmanter of Huarptree If he
did not obtain the post.

“In thot a threat?™ aqueried Erieigh.

"Certalnly not, I am only pointing out
to you that my presence In your achoeol
will nol cause you any Ineconvenlence.'

Erielgh rosa from hisn chalr.

“It la getting late,” hs sald. *“If you
don't Ko, you may have some dificulty
In getting Into one of the Inna for the
night. Folk go to bed enrly in those
parta,'”

Vottigan amiled, “Dooes that mean,” has
anld alowly, “'that you Iintand to reflise me
common justloe?

"Not at all, It simply moans that I am
tired and want to go to bed. I will think
over your applieatlon and glve you an
snswar in the morning.”

Vertigan rose to his feet,

YAt what time™" he nsked.

"Hall-past 2.

Vertigan nodded. “@ood night” he
auld, "and look here, Erlelgh, don't get It
into your head that I've threatensd you. 1
might have done thnt sort of thing years
ago, but I'm a differant man in thege days,
Cun‘t you forjget the past and belleve me?
If any one ought to bellave In sincers
repentance, it is you'*

“Good night,"” sald Erlalgh quietly. *1
will let you know my declslon In the
morning.”

L] . . L] .

It war after 1 o'alock when John Er-
lelgh went upstaira to his hedroom. He un-
dreased, turned out the gas, and stood by
the open window, leaning his arms on the
nill. The moon shona brightly and the
great tower of the Abbey stood out clearly
pgainst the sky, canting {tsa shadow ovar
the mchoolhousna and the garden. It wan
a night in which & man might well think
of the woman he loved, of the new and
wonderful life that wans opgning out before
him. But John Erlelgh was thinking of
Vertigan—that ugly ghost from the past
—and his lips were tightly pressed to-
gether.

“1 must thrust the pernonal element out
of the question,’ he sald to himself, *'1
must connlder Vertigan's application on
its merita. That means I shall have to
engage him*

He got Into bed, but more than an hour
passod before he want to mleep.. He wan
wondering, after all, if he had not allowed
the personal element to erop into the mat-
ter: whethar he wis not, after all’ afrald
of Vertigan, and only too ready to find
pome excuse for not refusing the man'a
request.

CHAPTER IV,
HHE rotters have soratohed,” wsaid
Wimberley, standlng in front of ‘the
notice board in the long corridor of the
schoolhouse.

Talbot, & thin, dark-halred bhoy who
played for the housg, and was connidered
A likely *'color* qu next year's apchool
eleven, lnughed

“They'd have bheen bLeaten, Wimp,'* he

sald; “It'd have been just & practice gama
for us"™

“HUIL T think ItU's pretty rotten--in the
first round for the house cup; they're a
lot of alackers—I dars may half & dozen
of them are already up to the West
Woods smoking ¢lgarettes.’”

""Thelr two best nien are in the *Ban,’
and Draycott has spralned his ankle—
weoll, what are wo golng to do?’

Lord Wimberiey, a sturdy, fair-haired
boy, thrust his hands in his troumer
pockets and stared at the notive board

CHILDREN’S CORNER

A Strange Bird

the dark, deark lving room of
2 great house on the cornor drifted
A tiny moonbeam. ¥e was so lttle
he meemad almost lost In the great
But did he feal lost? Not he!
too busy and happy with his
to feol anything as self-
oonsolous as that! He merely noticed
blg the room was, and then sot

out his own business.
And what was hils buainess, you ask?
m the dark room bright! Mak-
the gloomy corners warm and
g! Making the room glow with
8! That's the business of the moon-
and, a8 you can well guesa, it

i

HE

moonbeam In surprise. "I never heard
of a bird that would stay in one place
s long as that Maybs he moved while
I was not looking. I'll watoh him
cloger next time!™

Ho he wnrkodl.nlnu}-'r place and
watched the bird with all his eyes;
but the bird never moved an Inoh!

“That suraly Is the funniest thing I

| over heard of sald the moonbeam,

now more puszled than before, *That
must be some new kind of bird, The
kind I know always move!™

He thought so hard mbomt it that
the room grew darker and darier. The
moonbeam was oot tending to his busi-
nesa at alll

Just at that very minuts
moonbeam oame o through
w‘lndo

the

W,

J you herw!™ he exclaimed
wtua he saw the fArst moonbsam, “The
room looked so dark I thought nobody
was hers, o I dropped in to make it
brighter.™

*T'm very glad you 414,* replisd the
first moonbeam, “for there's something
hore I want to ask you about.™

. . |'||f|_1. ¥

yout his
m eanght mu nt WIm-

"No mnu, nlail." hs suid. “You kids
have got to keesp in tralning.”

TWhe wants 0 lesf T sald Wimberis
mharply. “Rotten of Kemppon's, I enll
~spolit the whole afternogn.’”

“¥ou'll Just go out far & run, my Iad,
yon and Talbot and the lot of you, and
you won't ecome in il rell time."

“A run? Oh, rot, Alleyn—at this time
of tha year?*

“It's cold enough for winter,” said. the
blg fellow eurtly. “"Change and be down
In 0 minutas, ['11 walt hers for you.”

“You going. tio? gusried Talbot,

“Yan—just to kesp the pace warm for
you, Look aharp."”

Thay made thelr way upstalre, changed,
and were down agnin In seven minntes,
Beveral other boys ware gathered togethme
In the passage. Nons of them looked
YEry happy. A rin was a ory. poor sub-
stitute for a gume of erfoket, avan though

appaared with two amall liven bags Niled
with tornup paper. Ha thraw ops of
them to Talbot.

“You'll ¢ome with me,'" Lo sald, *“We
shiall take 10 minutes’ start, Wimberley,
you kesp the flmie.'! Comb oh, Talbot,
Thesa kida lonk cold; we'll warm thef
up before we'va finlahed., Any one who's
¥ minutes after tirme will get -into
trouble s

The boys made their way out into. the
sochoolynrd, and '‘Alleyn and Talbot set
off along the road that led to Monkellver
at o steady 'trof.  The sky wos gray—n
few drops of rmiln began to fall, Wim-
barlay stamped hia fest tmpmtlently and
looked at hin walch. \

HOY you go' ‘he sald 10 minutes later
and the boys sirgmmed out of the gale
Wimberley, sturdy and active snough,
had & bad cold, ahd was not very fast
at the baat of timies. Two miles acrows
eountry made him breathe heavily, and,
finding himsell alone -alowed down to a
wilk. The rain waa now faliing In

trail of paper.led Into the West Wooda.
The treea would afford same aheltar.

"Rotten xame I' call. 16" he mutlsersd.
“Not enough excltement o amuse o baby,
I don't enke 1811 km 30 minutes Ints,'

He plodded along through the wood and
enms to & point whare the path branched
off In two directions. By nll ths rules of
tha giume thers dught to have been paper
here, but he could nog, ses o -lmﬂc ploce,

"Hallo!" ho called out. "Any of yoy
chnps there? Right or left?’

No one answeéred, or If they @14 “Wime
berley Aid not hear them. The wind and
rain wore making n groat nolse In the
treen, He walked up the Hght-hand path,
found two or thres pleces of paper &
yards further on, and broke Into a trot.
When he had gone s quarter of a mile
ha stopped. 'The trall had apparently
come lo an end.

“Some rotten game of Alleyn's,”” sald
the boy angrily, Then he . shoutsd.
Bome one answered him, and a foew mec-
onds later a man came round & bend In
the path, He was middle-aged, with a
black beard and mustache, He wora a
twesd cap, & waterproof and weéll-pollshed
gnlters aplnshed with mud.

“What's the troubls, my IndT* he sald
pleasantly,
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Fritz Kreisler's Recital

The applause which ross to greet Frita
Krelsler when he came on the Academy

stage yestorday afternoon was compound-
ed of memory and sentimentality. Those
who knew the violinlst welcomed him
back. Others, drawn by the Accounts of
his milltary carear, saluted s hero. Hut
It was not as 4 hero that Mr. Krelsler
ocime; 1t win an & violinist, And properly
the shouted *“‘Bravos!" which recallsd
him to repentsd encores, and tha crowd
which stood at the stage door for 8 min-
utes to grest him, pald tribute to him as
a violnist alone, o

He 15, without question, the mnoblest
violinist  of our time. Yestarday, In the
brief program and In the enoores he
played, he fAnshed his mystery upon his
hearera; showed to the erftleal mind by
what grand and arduous steps he had
came to hin present emtate. There was
the tedhnloal mastership which (s not vir-
tuoslty, and thare waas thes artistic right-
eonanosa which {s not the artistry of play-
era whe are known for the hearts they
break. Mr. Krelaler's tachnlque Ism im-
peacable; his art is the strictest and the
sanont known to us. He s, in every note
ha pinys, tha precept and the example of
Ereatnesn,

An for Mr. Kralsler's technique, it 1s
not hidden, as critics are wont to say all
technigue must bhe. It ln o varled thing,
exqulsitely adjusted to his musle, Yes-
terday there was the fluld singing tone
for Handel and the richer gold for the
Mosart “Rondo.™ There was n perfect
dinblerie’ which kept trills runhing mad-
ly over suatalned qhords In the music
which Tartinl sald the devil inapired him
to writa. Thore was the firm, full touch
for tha Bach "Chaconns” and the light
shadowy tripping of the Mow for Dvorak.
And In everything not & sound was mins-
ed; the player's ear for tone, so truly
adapted, faltered not onece.

These things ona could notice and later
understand. Hut what In Mr. Krelsler's
playing Is grest s the art which Inter-
prota and commands, which |nforms
mualo . with the meaning of life, Yester-
day the comlo onrnival of exintence
passed into the player's soul and again
into his musle. Passlons gentle and, dis-
creat In Handal, hectic in Tortinl: woven
and clothed snd Gluck; tenderly regrat-
ful . In Hchumann's romancs; esxolls,
strangely disquieting in the beat of the
“Indlan Lament,” all spoke their ward,
And somewhers I1n the ‘“‘Chuaconhe”  of
Baoh, the traglo carnival, toe, was dls-

"

by ths Askoolated Naws-

life holda of wonder mnd beauty, what it
holds of passion and of pain, even =
Ervator glory of trugio Joy, sang In the
tnatrument of Mr, Krelsler's work.

The spirit of that work forbids supes-
latives Thete I8 even an Impudence In
attempiing to speak of it at all,. Can
those who heward drink of his cup? Yot
one thing, the lesson of this mamer can
be learned. Mr, Krelslers playing le tha
negution of everything
not madnees, but sanity; he l.,
but soter with the glory of hla wolke
But bhis is the sanity and sobuisty of
genius, which knows forever the sharp

thrilling sdge of the sword' ar Hﬁ
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the tharmometar stood below 600 Alleyn.

rhoets, and he was glad to see that the )

sncted, mpiritualized and snnobled. What |
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A "First Night”" at Sing Sing!

The drams wfd ‘movies sy mun' an
and more popular in the penlténiia
No one, of courss, with s balf » jﬂ"hd.
or heart éan dainsay Immtul interent
In the droﬁ- g the “naw’ peatlogy” to
do momsthing foward mntln‘ 0 rllom
n place of refprmation Init tor-|
ture. If sntertaitiments will do It. the)
nvarage cftizen wouldl ba the 1sat to ob-|
Jeot, But (hé need not Aeprive .hlmalrr
of 'the Interasting reflection that Detweon
blue lawk outalda of prisonn add humaT. )
tarlaniim within, the only way. to! eee
movies Sunday night sl to go out and
roha Jowel

And now utlan Oabofme han arrangsd
far » “"Broadway frst night" In 2ing)
Biftrg o Christmas,, WIlIm A, Brady, |
tho obliging mManngor who offersd’ m
motnt his newest play there for the firat!

IDA HAMILTON
At the Little Theatre.

time on any stage, svidently had an eye
to business, “Sinners,'” as the plece In
cnlled, will have & full houks and a
sympathetic audience, an audience whone
Acqualntance with lifa will- bs about an
great um that of the averaige American
play. What'n more, 1t-will be an audlence
that won't get up and go out, no matter
what happans.

But that suggests tha posalbility that
the Constitution's provislon as to “'crusl
and unusual punishment” may be In for
a fracture.

War at the Little Theatre

FPhiladalphia's Little Theatre (s to pre-
mont the firat war-play on the presant cons
fllot to bo meen at any first-clivs theatre
in Ameriea. Following ““The Critle"” on
January 4, tha export lttle company
which Mra. Jay has presented in 80 many
Interenting plecea at the De Lancey street
playhouse, will apear in a drama called
"Cournge™ and written by an Engliah-
man, A. Al Richardscn, during the pres.
ent war. It deals with ths subjeot In o
decidedly, w‘;tmnmlc apirit, pleturing the
agonies, futilities, Instead of the
glories, of Mmodern warfare The thesls
of the pléce stresses woman's hatred of
battle and- her ability to emd 1t If ahe
reallzed her power.

rollowina '‘Courage’” will eome Haupt-
mann's “"Hose Hernd." a strangsr to the
Amerioan thestre, though long an eatals
linhed plece in Germuny.

Clothing Trade Correspondence

The laughter as well as the novelty of
“Potash and Perimutter” begins almost
at the rise of the curtain. In the first
few moments of the play nothing amuses

more heartlly thin the letter-reading and
writing of the partners. One letter runas;

asgre. Potaah & Pcrllrmﬂ-r
Daar Strst Yoyr

your jetter—
you_woujs Il'ki

I‘I recalved and also
etier I.n I-hu:h r«n, Hate
goode. 4 m want = .

to have the r the

? can wen

oy one rur t nuuy nuiT m»mr wu wil
ave (o walt,

lu a-l "adwuf ll;ll!l’ llllt yof !sah.m l’h‘lﬁ
ﬁr lhl .'t%| ‘E

oan'y vuTt that I.onr.;w the
beal rogapis w0 your wife R

iy Tove, ta ( pawrit Mim Cohan
?’\Imi. upon “lir Cohen  evihoing a
maldenly Intereat, Potash diotatens:

l‘lm 'thhlln & lﬂ?.!lln
.m n;'lr lr ll -‘;r.ur'rﬂw rnl it the
| m olild  pooner H‘IH r mo

rnuh H' ou mre selll
r"l Iil llllﬂ I’v‘ll N o you Iﬂg.‘!ﬂ'. to rqim-

Anmlmr spacimen of clothing trade cor.
raspondenon  comes from the firm of
Klunger. & Felnholz, who are returning
some gogdes:

“Getitet, We rnlurn llmwlﬂl 1ha ‘nrrit

vy Rackerines
", Ot l dlmn mnunm u d

wior
P want Any & Conlmse
'urthrrmara %’Tw Ewu Blrhll‘
l‘, wo _mith .;Y" §lr.
mud fa ke diamonds, A
The résult I8 a lotier dlloharxhlx the
denigner .of the Rockaway  Sackerine, a
léttar dictated jointly as fuI!mn

Parim ll.‘;— Mr. Max 'lnlu-l latiar, for

Potush i lim ” ‘ :'eur kom -

lrlct -|h uk nl n um wuk and you
™ with

p?‘? &-‘%‘.3 ?nl you m"-& fg:'-mm 2

utter—~Empire—gors out.
b hargs him?T

T Hikan  we
sz.nu’-'?.r-{‘&n’““ o "ron quit Bat- |

"0,
Right, as your services give uA &

reatiat
";qu;ﬁ' l%n‘fnuﬁ\lﬂ—"l yau ,.m"(
.,h;‘-rn# {:h—b‘ln ulhrmﬁ;g.:qu ull

t
' “ W-n
htt, ud. um u.h nothen t you
ne
Bﬁmkﬂlh. M‘l h’bun tr’;’lv.
Perimutter—"And Patimulter.'’
French Plays Next Week ~
On Wodnuduy next the French Playars,
of New York, will return to the Little
Theatre for two performances. In tha
sftgmovn they will appear In the ldylile
plece, *L'Abbs Constantin,™ made 'by
Ludwig Halavy - from the novel of the
mams name. . In the evening they will
produce ''Blanchetie,’” the; play’ with
which Brisux made his firat large suc-
oenb. (It i 'a moviog  treatment of the
disndvantages of ussultable, unassimi-
Iated edieation In rural ‘France. Mme.
Yoraka headns the company as before.

News Notes

and

slons him about herself.

in “Maria Rosa,” Is to hava a new Amerl-
can play shortly.

BROAD-—" I}INom

I'. gallivan clasale

Glﬂhl(}hsl‘

LITTLE T "FATHE \The Bliver Box.!

The other day Charles Frohman waxed
optimlatio to the extent of prophesying a
Ereat theatrical boom mnd planning many
new ' productions, ©On December 20 hes
will bring . Wast the new play that Otls
Bkinner - has besn aoling through the
Wear 1t s dalled ““The Sflent Volos," and
fa based by Jules Eckert Goodman on a
story by Gouvernsur Morrie, Among
Mr., Frohman's other prospedcts In Barria's
playlet. “Rosalind.'” concerning a young
man and an agihg actress, who dlsillu-
This will Intro-
duce a farce called “I Didn't Want Teo
Do IL"

Miss Mdrgan,
chargoe,
muy diance all night for hia bhalf dollag,

yeaterday mnade her fArst lnnpection of
tha HExecutive Manslon,
her home after January 1.
chief guest at an informnl luncheon ten-

FLORENCE HACKETT
Of the Lubin Players.

HIGH cosT OF DANCING WAR

Mra, Vanderbilt and Miss Morgan
Open Rival Hall
NEW YORK, Dac. 17.—Mm. Willlam K.
Vanderhilt and Mlas Anne Morgan have
antered the amusement bhusltess. In com-
petition with New York's high-clnas res-
taurateuts and dance managers.
Thelr project fs a “family amusement
hall." to be established on the roof of
the Htrand Theatre, Hrondway and 47th
ntreat, and opened to the publle on Janu-
ary 4
Bumptious decorations and furnishingn
are to be In evidence. "There Will be u
ppaca for dancing portioned off Ly awny-
Ing palma, cosy chiire in the Iouuge,
whera mother may knit and father may
uinoke—and the price of admisslon will be
but half a dollar.
In one patronlzes, the. hall In the after
noon, & llght luncheon, presiged ovar by
will be served free of
und In the evening tha patron

Mrs., Whitman Visits Mrs. Glynn

ALBANY, Dee. 17.—Mra. Charlea 8.
Whitmun, wife of the Oovernor-slsot,

which 18 to bs
fhe was the

dered by Mra, Martin H. Glynn.

Iou Tellegen, the distinguished young

THE KID'S CHRONICLE

Frenchman who first played hers with
Bernhardt and then oame back to
America last season to appear In English

It Is called "Becret
Btrings,'” and In adapted by Kats Jordan
from one of hor storiea.

Following the “litile theatres’ {hat
have sprung up all over the country in
the last fow yeurs—in Phllndelphln, New
York, Chlengo ahd Boston, "“"The Band-
box" will open In New York next Tuoes.
duy with a stook company. giving ns s
firat blll & comedy by Jerome K. Jerome,
“Poor Little Thing."

THEATRICAL BAEDEEER

Hl— 'rmy Wi wlth .‘:.dl%und Brosss and
slantin Goutge oadhurat  and
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a -w. Infdelity nrmus- th & violamt
in which the husband chokea

bl wosnia’’
her, 1
).f wiria Willllm Gmolu,
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AL
Hlanche atrong
| chst ot hmwa alﬂ vur ‘modnrnized’
by Mr. Gillstta, and & good deal lengtbhened
ARd diluud. go0d actity cempenmting,
" "Pinufore' The 'nml old Qllberty
roduce n s Hippodrome
#t as Jolightful aa a&ver,

‘Polash and Psriomitter.’” Man
popular lmr'lu of Lhe clothlu
r.a..mow-rlm ihe psnxon’s mos
iy smusing ¥
'!wl Bert Fitagitbon
-?‘h;‘“’ﬂ1 Tangle,” and & diversified nm! tx-
esllent
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Ethe!

with real water.
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A GREAT MYSTIC STORY

ORA

BY HAROLD MACGRATH

AYNOPSIA

left am orphan of an sarly

Her .r‘mlu'r ta Nilied in o gold mine

discoviered.  Hal! on Aowr after

af ha death of her hu-ﬂun‘
methar—a Mt ru?

e
.l.mruiu?

a jewaler? asked Hassam All, tremean-
doualy Interested.

“Certainly. I have aold many to pawn-
brokers, but I have been afrald to coms

out tnto the epen.’”

*Trust me,’”” sald Eassam AlL

B0 ho took the dismond sway, He was
ptill & bit skeptical. It mizht be thst
this diamond cutter was pot such a foal
as ho looked. In some sclentific manner
the crysial might have been pravioualy
confined In the carvan, If the man offered
All would

at such a game Hul If this was honestly
dans!

Hy was Informied &t the Jewelsr's that
the crystal was an uncut dlamond, per-
fwotly white and worth about M0, Bo far,
#0 gvod. Hassam All returned to tLhe in-
inventor.

“IYs & white Alamand, worth about Mo

invited Hassam All 1o make bis selsotios.
To Hassam's mipd, had sach plece can-
tained a damaend (he lavestor already

& small fortune He was be-

T

with
them,
sandipg up awn the tabll to see how far
up In the ale 1

And I kepp
wood be, and 1 passed § gygar slonr and
thare wan
Hpeshil Smokire,
went
thoy
secing ils you.
sents and took 1t 3% .and took the
rell band awf of 1! tl;l-n Wwiun and
put It awn It and tReW>T™

segncn awl up and they looka
aliko 1

sent wun,

rodm and aat in the morrid eharé, saving,
Ah,
wmoak wun of my ¥ for W snlery.

with the red bands awn tham and bt
the end awf of It and Ut It and stactid
to amoak It,
In the alr and saying, Thisz Is |M lllt,
Mm amoni.

the end and then he plaked up, andtbis
wun, saying, I reely awt to Imit myselt
to wun of thess n nite; merrr thHe priosipil
that the best things of dfe.ss-wel as
the werst awit to he unn in lmpqo-
pathick doses, but haeln

the orfies boya berihday, fm .T"

_ ou-s.-:s:“ , A!g. ",
plckod up anuthir  won et 1€ e
watehing him, and.the. ferst puff he took

he looked
ok he looked mad.,

2 to mselobrate the

1d sware this thing In my
rops insted of a segar,
ha took anuthir pufr, nyln; L‘qnw:n it
and dash 1t to k .

ad ma

HARE was 3 sogars awn the setting
room tiabel today, beeing lawng sogars
redl bands erround middail of
and I axsidenitly broak wun by

the

cooil reatoh.
maybe Pop wont be mad.
awn thinking how mad he

G, I thowt,

in the windo marked.
4 for 6 sents. And I
in and asked the man how. mutoh
WRE &pencn, nr‘d hey sl -2 ments,
And T bawt wun for 2

_um

d the 3
#o mutech
copdent tell, wiich was the 3

Aftir supplr pop wedt up In the setting

V& HReers ware 1

. e

heors wure 1

And, he ploked up wun of  the sognra
blolng the smoak. Wiy, up

Gy 1 thawt, T gess thatsa .ot the wun
And pop smoaked ft'awl the way Yo

oAy W
i

fupny, and the #nd puf he
G, 1 thawt, T bet thats hs wun

Wat the hack, sed Pop. And he smelled
the segar and took anuthir pult, . saying,
Hung it and blast It te blases

My goodniss, wats nwl the .sxslbemint,
Willyum, sed ma.

It I hadent wmoked wun jést lke It,
hisnd was a
wed pop. “And

s

Willyum, thats ' pritty tm -unm

Blama If T oan urdiuumd !l »d mb.
And he took anuthilr puff, lm:lnl et w
Nttal wun, saying, Well of aw! the dings
blustid biffensocketl hangdoggit wuns of
migery. And he startld o targ the angar
RpArt to Nes WAL was In it and I thawt
It was time for ma to go out and pes
If sny of the fellon was looking for me,
wich I &id, thinking, I bet that wua the
wun, awl rite. Wich it groberly was.
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Practioni Prohibitionists hibe subi

come to look upon the migtiae bl

Industry &8 an aid In ihbly affer

suppreAs or at least :

trafic, nx the remilt of &

of the Lidenss

Figurea from the ofMfics

Licante Commisstansr in Now. M

traasn {n the number of saloon
{saiad ne compared with a #o

only with the applioations and N ”i
since October 1, but thess show

ﬂfmrllunhmmhﬂl H

| from Octobor 4, MK, amd this

thres borsughs—Hrooklyn,  the |
nnd Manhattan, The ficurss for Manl
tan and the Pronx alons,: the S“l
cughs that are niosl nearly |

| and whieh form what s llm ne M

York clty proper, show a reduction of
163, mnd thin entalls & dimination
tavenue to the State of §145.00, This
not perhaps remurkable whsn ﬂn .
numbar of llcensen In the two be

6218—is given, but men Inuultoﬂ :
trend of prohibition leginlation

New York has ateadily Ine
number of much applicdtions.
Tt 1 asesrted by minny that the
tlon platurs theatre (s destined te
the hardeat blow to the traffic M
han yot recelved, An authoritative sta
ment hus been Imsued In  whizh B
ntated that “it I the night trafe of
saloon that s ordinarily most prof
and it s just at this point that ll
counters the competition of the
pleturs theatre.” 3
f_[ ..

ODD8 AND ENDS, t 8
A crowd-a big crowﬂ—an
crowd durlng a “rescuet’ Whlt a.lw
does not dream of lt!’ Bnt how to Fut ItT
Money cannot buy” it nmnlim--
Bdison Director (‘hnr‘ln J. Brabin 3
human nature. Ha “wanted n cmﬂ
he wanted to Jook them up, M ran to
socond story, brandishied a stage *p
and inunched ante' s fery harangup
sopinlism, suffrago and sufferings 1_
& bellow that nobody undersiood,
crowd gatherad as If At a fire v
the mob gaxed wonderingly upward
dodged back Into' the window and
canTers man mpun away and. sot g
“wimospliers.” ¢ et
In the ""Olive ls Dismissed CM woda ¥
VOllve's Opportinitien,'” In' whiol
Trunnelle 18> belng featured by Edls
Appeara a dog “party" glvem by &
claty woman. The dogw, sented
the table, are subposed to show M
Joyment by howling their dellght. B
how to make them bhowl altogether
what stumpsd Direotor Richard B
the resourosful.. Horns and tin pan
tried. No avall, Than sctors who thous
themselves good mimica All had thelr try
In & dokged attempt—but no. . An scoors
dlon was hunted up, but it brouslll
but one yelp. Then a player, of
singing ability the best ean be: ald
that ha is a good astor, was
to Join In with the acoordion. ﬂlﬂ
one united howl of protest from the

- »

nr;i.

tirn muccess.

Marguarite Olayton's athletie

wos ',?-‘"“‘ to the utmost while the wx
ern msanay Company’s t ml
dustion, *“When ITnvo :n 132’-

wan balng taken, when she pﬂm
feat that was dangerons in the extrs
To eacaps from & hayloft the notress
compelled to grasp a hook at ona end o
a block and tackle, 35 feot froun
ground, and awing out Into midalr,
waa lowered to terra flrma.

e
§

mich strength In my arme,” sald
Clayton, her heart beating rapldly |
tha new excitement, “but the con
called for At and It really was &
sensaticn to me.'"
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Nicely bond

SHARPLESS & SHAR
125 SOUTH BROAD _
Omhm .

mgssss
taers %W rmv?&&

period last year. The ' statisties . Sekl

“l mever knew before that T had so

the altuation as encouraging. . Mt L,.f---

dogm and the dog “‘party" waa an o




